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? PART I.
Sixty-fly* yean ok*), ia tho areal

manufacturing town of Birmingham,
which then wss only in lem <lawn of its
|»rc<aj»r*ritv, a certain worthy hutton-
manufacturer- not a ('nosus l>y any
means, bat of wraith sufficient for
modest wants -of the name of Fellowes
beoacne th<» happy father of a son. The
l*otton-makcr wa* atont. .loliu Itulliith,
business like. larssSticial ; his wif«>,
Marianne, who waa Um daughter of a

Baptist minister of noni* what bookish
habits, had a vein of gnu tie romanco,
aud loved her Mr.". 1 lemana noxt
to Cowper'* Brain*, "The Pil¬
grims Progress," ntid the Billie.
Tbe fafnir suggested iii** nnprctend-
ing names of John, Bichard, Henry,
which latter had a tend* ney in lui month
to lose one letter ; thc mother wished
for something more jtoetie fur the in¬
fant Hercules, who, alie was Miro, would
grow up to ive som* thing remarkable.
She suggested Gerald, Cyril, Cecil,
Leonard. The father netts-B wry faco
at etch, but li* wah heartily foud and
proud of bis sentimental, " superior "

wife, and wished to plena-ber. At last
abe diieovt-red among Ix r suoestors.
for i'm* bsMudod *>f ancestors, while
he did not go h. yenni a grand¬
father who bad kept a small
cheesemongers ibop.a certain Sc-
lioatian This was loo alluring a
name. She harped on the " Sebastian"
till aMf huslvaad gavo m. and the ho*
Ivaby was christened.for llichnrd Fel¬
lowes did not " bold with the Bap¬
tists" by this higb-souiiiling appeiln
tion ; iud Sebastian's mother, us mo¬
ther* have a way of doing, built her
airy eastlea of his future, mid dreamed
of tho honor he would shed on the
family be bad come to udoru. 1% >r ¦
wouder ber dreams seemed likely b>
li* fulfilled. He was--every one said
so, not onlv his parents trna nurse.
n beautiful baby, (drong, vigor¬
ous, rosy-cheeked, dimpled ; he read
at four;'be got well through the pre¬
liminary tortures of pothooks nnd
hanger* ; be even triumphed rapidly
over the multiplication table. Hi*
mother adored bim and nourished his
growing mind with such literature as
shs umle rsl* hu I and loved. But thc
oddest thing was that the child begau
to develop an unexpected talent.
Neither father, mother, uncle, aunt,
nor grandparent bad shown any
marked leaning in the Hame di¬
rection. for feeble pencil land¬
scapes with tree* done in little row* of
three, black silhouette* or 1'erlin-work
figures can hardly be called works of
art. Sebastian was going to be au
artist ! At five he scratched figures
with a knitting-needle on the color¬
washed walls of a night nursery, above
hts lied ; be scrawled on his shite with
more intention than is gen* nilly shown
in such efforts ; he covered his books
with men and women in violent action ;
he made a imrtrait, ut eight, of the
black cat amt bis grandfather Mildrnay
with his big, round ape fuel's, which
were very liko ; he aVjofled everything
he touched that would admit being
drawn upon.
That was his fatln r'n version: his

mother's was very different. If hs
foiled to get a high pince at school, she
excused bim by a'lving that his head
wai full of other tnrflgl ; yow could not
expect a genius to bs goori ut rule of
three and hie Inri hoc. It was not that
he was idle or obstinate, ns his muster
said; it was that lie had not scope to
show hi* talents. Her husband good-
natured Iv scolded her for her folly,
while alf the time hts own heart was
weak about this only son. He was now
fifteen, and old enough to '. come into
tho business "

as the manufacturer an¬
nounced in a matrimonial t1te<d-tM
to bia wife.
A stranger casually glancing at this

couple.the husband black-browed,
thick-set, with a somewhat bulldog set
of features, stout and solid figure, and
loud, rather blustering mininer of
.peech ; the wife mild-eyed, pretty, in
au old-fashioned, intensely feminine
fashion, as much like a brown-haired
r.j.iauit-1 us he was to a bulldog, with ber
drooping curls and soft, insipid smile.
would rx rhaps have thought him a do¬
mestic tyrant and ber a willing slave.
Tbe facts were just opposite. The
Birmingham button-maker was en¬

tirely led, if in a nilken striug,
by bi* softly sentimental wife ;
*be could do with him what
she pleased. In bis eyes she was high-
lxirn, elegant, accomplished, interest¬
ing ; he wis diffident about bis o»u
IsstCM, and dependent on her mind out¬
side tho sphere of his business, which
be kept apart from her. He had let
her manage the boy ns he had lt t hst
name him according to her fancy, and
be thought himself favon d by fortune
for hating won so "uncommon" a

wife, aa he called ber. He had a niis-
gifing that his Marianne'.s ojiiuion on
the subji et of Sebastian's career might
not agree with bis, and so, though he
pronounced it with a great show of de-
tcrmination, us if it were an unaltera¬
ble decree, he mentally waited with
some anxiety to hatti what sin- had to
aay.
"You really thin1, of our Bebaattan

taking to the biisim >*>. liichurd '. " his
wife cried, raising ht r nih] voice above
il* toual level, .tint throwing BB lier
long, thin, mitt* ned hun.ls with I
gesture of astonishment. " You can¬
not Ive serious, dean ll ' Voil must
know it will never ls-."
"Why on earth not } lt's BOl a bad

business nor anything disgraceful. You
ned not to desjm- me for lieiug a
manufacturer. Mari-mm-."
"Yon, dear? Ob, no I have no¬

thing to any against the business for
you ; Inn Sebastian is diflVrent. He is
a genius ; he must follow his lieut."

Mr. Fellowes shrugged bis square
shoulders in a helpli..¦.* sort of way ; be
wes silent for a mon.. ut. and be then
said in a dubious tone : " I doubt genius
buttering bis bread, .Marianne.''

"My-ilear, every oue thinks hims
wonder. I showed Mr. t'illnTtson, the
fraroemakcr, bis book of dnuvings, ami
be said they were 'ns-ton-isli-ing.'
(lilberteon should be a judge if any one
is. Ile says we ought to send hun lo
study in London ; he knows an artist,
s very gifted man, who takes pupils
ind trains thens for the Iiojal Academy.
It would ive dreadful t*. tie down such
a boy ss Sebastiau to hiittoniuaking.
I've nothing to say against it," she
added coaxingly, as she iierceivod a

slight frown on her lord sud master's
foco, "only it.is rot what he is born
for ; oue ought not to thwart a boy's
genius,"

It ended, as most matrimonial dis
cusMons ended with this worthy pair,
in Mrs. Fellowes'* triumph.
Tho manufacturer gave way. He

wt ut up to town and ssw the artist who
took pupils.and who j mid Mr. Oil
bertaou.the frame-maker, a commission*
when be got bim any and was ion-
picased by the untidy," li, rce-louking,
ragged-haired mon, abo had "artist"
written, as it nt rc, *m the shoulden of
bis diistv old studio coat.
Mr. Fellowes was au acute and sensi¬

ble men, though a slave to his die-away,.oft-voiced, wife, and he rightly judgedobi Hamlin, the unsuccessful (stinter,who oorild net. r make moncv, but whoeould make *rtiKt*, sud who find a sparkof tbe divine fin- in him, io U* the rightnan to train the budding genius ofHeb«**tian. His eoar**,, ,.|, vcr, char¬coal drawing, bia rough studjeeof color,iwliich seldom got finished, all had theJtoark of om* who might have nude »
name if he had not Um ut.**, erratic, too.jirsvagaDt, aud a little too tomi «f¦£¦*«> to limsh tt.ll what was«t»ely aoaeetred. lb- could tench, audhad token b. that to earn bis livingWhan he d«*|*ur. d of ever imiuting sstt was in bim to imagine Wuilt -jaintingafetmJd be He gUtlly ,.w(1^ ih%Shani offer tb* Birantghatu trader

made him, and the long, handsome,
lirown-hairetl Soltaatian, with the awk-
wanlneeB of a hobblexlohoy and the
gentleness of a girl in all bia wan,
carno np to London to board with a I>i«-
flaafaaf minister who knew Mn. Fel¬
lowes'* father, and to dnw at Mr.
Hamlin's studio. It waa a oncer con¬
trast bctwocB Uki studio in FitzroyHqunre and the prim household in
Charlotte r-troet. The one dirty,disorderly, strongly flavored with
slang. toWoo, Krui spirits, with a Bo¬
hemian atmosphere of clcTcrneaa and
(lavilt'y ; tho oilier, narrow, precise,
converiitionally pious, redolent of tea
and tracts. The eiuict boy had far
more* in common with the latter, thoughlie* meant to ariao every opportunityiliat thc studio offered to make that
fame for which lie longed, and to which
lie set Ida obstinate will. Ile disliked
and disapproved of the talk, the smoke,
thc disorder : but he went calmly on
in the midst of il, and fixed hi*, mimi
firmly on the star of his hope beyond.He ww* an odd mixture ; his stubborn¬
ness kept him serenely correct in v. hut
would Lave been a terrible ordeal for a
weak or passionate temperament, ami
lie was equally uninfected by the fer-
vornml tire of his muster's .spirit; yetbe wai* alwuvs mild, soft-spoken, do¬
cile.
"You will .uiver lie a grout artist,

lad !" Hamlin cried out one dav, letting
his hand fall heavily on his pupil's shoul¬
der, as he stood behind him looking nt
the chalk drawing on his board.
" You've a fatal facility, but you've no
devil in you. Every genius must have
tit vii ami angel mixed in him."

Sebastian glanced ii]) and smiled a
little. He did not believe in the words
in the host.

" Was there n devil in Raphael,
sir?" lie asked softly.

" Raphael! Do you mean io bo a
second Ila].liael '. " cried tho old man,
laughing in Lis rough way. " Hut I'm
at Haifa unconvinced of I .upline]'s ge¬
nius. I (sometimes tbiuk it Waa
only the consummation of talent.
Yes, you've a fatal facility, von have
great industry ; it is very likely thal
you will make nioncv, but you sadly
luck devil. Take to OOtaeaiM) art, my
lad. Take to the touching.sentiment,
sentiment, that's your line ! "

" Yes, sir. I mean to do so. I should
like to imike the world sweeter ami bet¬
ter by my brush."
Old Hamlin grinned, and then made

an (Mid face.
"Oh, you poor, good prig!" he

muttered into his rough gray beard as
Le turned abruptly oo his heel.

Sebastian went on with his chalk
drawing of the Riseolxilus calmly,
fowling a little. He did not io the least
accept his master's dictum ; he meant
to be a great man, and he said to kim-
ee-lf: " 1 will raise the love of art; mine
shall be always pure."
He went OM with that " fatal facilitv "

of which the roupji artist spoke; liis
drawings wire accepted at the Aoado-
my, and be became B student tlicr.-.
Be linnie Meads with the fewateady
pupils, avoidi il the rowdy oms. pro¬
tested against the oeoi Baity ofatudying
the life Hodel ns maj I"- supposed in
vain. He could not see, be enid, why
knowlt dge of the human figure could
not be mastered from the antique ;
he objected, on principle, to any
ither nunns of obtaining such know¬
ledge ; be carefully concealed from bis
ijood parents in birmingham, and from
the st rioiis brenda there, tbe awful fact
tba! be waa obliged to draw from Ibe
iving, uiidiaped model. His mother
would have had all her joy in theoareer
.f her genius completely destroyed if
¦he had known the dreadful world of
.rt, the t( mptntioii of the studio.
Of coane Bebeetian was a laugbuuj

tock. He was partly unconscious of
bat fact, wholly unmoved by it. The
oitg-liinlied, thin, rather angular Iud,
lad grown into a singularly handsome
oung niau, with a certain stateliness
if demeanor aud BBIil'llBBBB of expres-
ion ; a deliberate courtesy of manner
ihich li« ti ore perpetually ; loug brown
inks curling ut the end like his
nother's ; and features a little like those
»f tho Stuart Charles the First.
He was, in spite of his rather melan-

boly expression, a luekly fellow, as nil
lis companions declared. He never had
ny nverses: but then he waeaaesoep-
ionable.he never deserved any. He
pent DO time or money in riotous liv-
ug ; he drew or painted all day ; ocea-

ioiially went to tho play ; but more
ften his relaxations took the form of
1 (-pending a quiet evening" with
ritnds. if the friends had daughters,
ie hud cordial relation with them ; but
e ki pt out of flirtations or lovemakincr.
Before be left the academy he ob-

ained a gold medal ; lie got a travelling
cbolarship, and visited italy.
At twenty-three he had his own stu-

lio, and lugan to till it with pictures.
Vin ii be went home to birmingham at
"bristmns he took hisniotlier a reagent
f one of these, beautifully framed
nd p-nioothly painted.a biblical sab-
Bet."Ruth Rinding the Sheaves."
Mrs. Fellows: s shed happy tears over

1. Neither aha nor any of ber friends
fhn tun-invited to see " dear Sebas-
iau's sweet painting " discovered that
lathe ann was out of drawing, and her
mud tco sundi by several inches. It
.asa lovely bice ; so smooth, and with
ucb bit.', brown eyi B, such richly curi¬
ng locks below HM) vt il; the sky was
ii lune and llie corn so yellow. Even
he bnttonmaker look' .1 at it arith much
unquiet ney, though he saul be wee no
idee of such things. In his heart he
mrvillid al the Mlange development
f the Fellowi a stock, and aappoaed it
as the Miltlmiiy blood.Marianne's
liber, the minister, had published a

< ok OM the Prophets, and was BOB*
idered a light in his connection.
It is tnu- that the next Academy

kyed the only picture they took of Se-
astiaii's, but he WI Di eu serenely and
ad DO burs. He took to painting (lo¬
ut-tic sabjeele {Melly babies begin-
ing to walk, with uniling young
lotlicrs looking ou." The First
ootb," "Ra] ia's Coming," and such
ke ; sad the year following he made
is tirst lilt With them. Three of his |
oby Hibjects were well hung, his reli-
ions one of "Cbristiuu at the Foot of i
ie Cross" being rejected. i
He blt that it was, as he said, bis

lirs.ioii to sweeten and purify the i
orld with his talent. Forty years ago \
rt Was at a low ebb ; critics were not so t
ritical as they ure now ; the day of t
niversal talent, of liojielessly over- l
tocked murki ts of genius, bad not be*
un. Facade, especially women, liked
ri tty, sentimental drawing-room pic- 1
ares, and Sebastian Fellowes suited I
icm. He sold bis three easily, and l
ad an order for more. The robuster jjiirite scoffed at his mild art ; but he t
ever minded scoil'eru, and they liked 1
im in a way.even while they more |
tau half despised him.ho was so po- I
te, bo kind, so impossible to rulHe.
nd Inland all the mildness there was t
grund obstinacy, which was, perhaps, i
le most valuable quality he possessed, t
elf-belief and obstinacy, these take a f
ian far! 1
He hud no des j ia irs or agonies ; a i

lippier man could hardly be. " Ami i
igood," hia mother said with tears, i
Most gn at geniuses aro wild and Jil- 1
cult, but Sebastian ia ho good ! Ho t
ever forgets his father or me ; he t
ifnds all tho time he can with us ; he 1
pver aays a bandi word ; he is as stead v
i if he had never left his mothers j.
de!" I
Certainly lhere was no sign of "devil" s

[.veloping itac-lf in Sebastian Fellowes. I
e painted on serenely, and had his <i

abbe, his admirers, and his buyen. c

s for the elane of critics wbo spoke of v
is pictures as "thc roast muttou aud
ilk pudding style ot art ".a profane y
e.'nptioii which stuck.he ignored t
tem witb generous disregard. He a
mid afford to be abused ; the art jour- a
tis of tho day reproduced his " lovely gita of domestic art" in steel gn> e

¦aviugeof exquisite, softness, and many m
fair hand turned the page tenderly, fi

Every year he conscicntioualy produced
what he called a " serious " work, takiug
bis subject from tho Bible, from
Milton, Spenser, or his mother's fa¬
vorite, " Pilgrims Ingress." These
di*! not sell so well ax the babies, but
bo enjoyed painting them, and felt that
lie wis fulfilling bis destinynnd raising
contemporary art. So tho years slipped
pn-sjieroiisly and calmly on till ho waa

thirty, md then two groat events came
to S'lmtdinn. One thy ns he took an
omnibus to the city to iee a pietim-
dealcr he found opjiositc to him a face
Hint was ns sn ideal to him. Ho was

painting a picture in which there was

BO be nu angel, -a conventional ari-rt-1.
wilh larg*; white wings snd curling
hair.SM h*' had not hit ns yet ui>on
the conni' nance which he desired to
depict. But this young girl simply,
even shabbily but Pastry, divan 1 Efl
black, with the innocent, wistful eyes
of n child and the milk tints of ex¬

quisite fullness, was his typical un H.
Be h ok* tl nther, not rudely, but with
thought Cul and rather leader interest,
but onlv nut her blue eyes orme,
winn bm Mtttbed lad withdrew
thin'. The blush made her per¬
fect; completed liis inward nea
of sweetm sa, modesty, softness of
character ; and be told himself that ho
would see more of her. As usu il, Be-
hnstiiin's tUeky star tins in then.ml-
imt he saw her put her hand in her
pock( t for the little purse, which bs
(¦oiilil fancy was thin enough ¦ a quirk,
pink color.tbe blush of suriui-. an I
di-ii,ay, not of gentle confusion this
time.Hooded the pearly whiten
her face. She withdrew her baud nt
last, and looked ncross at Sebastian.
they were aloOS in the omnibus.with
an expreison of despair.
"Can I help you ¦ Have you lost

anttliing?" he asked bet softly. Oirls
always instinctively trusted tbs band-
ni'e. stately man, with the kind,
friendly brown eyes.
"I have bOflfl robbed." she said,

with a lillie quiver in her voice, which
waa not ut aila vulger one, though the
lone had a trace ot the cockney. "I
hud not much, but it is very awkward.
I have nothing to pay the man."
"Don't trouble at all about it. I

shall bs only too glad to help you out
of that little difficulty," he said in his
gentbst, most persuasive voice, in¬
stantly producing and passing a shill¬
ing to thu conductor with the word
" two."
" Thunk you so much," she said,

blushing ngain. " I will send you the
sixpence if you'll tell mc where."

..No; pray, pray, do not bike the
trouble ! Do not think of it"
"I had rather," she said quietly,and a second thought strikim: lum, Be

gave bet bis Mud at ooee. lt oocarred
lo him that he should like her to know
where he lived.
When she safced bim to atop the

omnibus be got mit with her. and pre¬
tending that be had business in ber di¬
rection, nskt d very humbly if be might
walk with her. She conid not help
baiting him ; she could not help liking
bim. 1 h* y got into t.ilk Bl if they had
laen "] ropcrly" introduced. Bhewet
only a respectable Little working ,'ir!,
who did tine work for a baby-linen
WSrehoUM and supported an invalid,
bed-ridden mother with intinite ditli-
OUlty and uncomplaining hard work;
and he wits a purc-heartcd, chivalrous
man, who would rather have suffered
torture thsn betray a maiden's trust.
'J I,ey knew inch other, aomebow, to
1 a simple and good. He walked
through the fordid streets with little
Mniy North toher lodgings, ami thea
asked her respectfully timi in a matter-
of-fact way if he might come in aud see
ber mother. He went in, for ihe only
ht titated a moment ; was very kind and
polite to the poor half-alive enatire.
who had set u better days, as she kept
i. ptatiug, and before they parted h<>
had k> convinced them of his good faith
and absolute respectability tli.it the
¦hy, modest giri had consented to let
him paint bet for his angel. When sha
was introduced to his large studio,
chiefly adornedwith his own pictures iu
different stages, she clasped her banda
in delighted surprise, with an exelam.i-
tion that made bim smile with plea¬
sure
" Oh, sir, bow lovely ! I had no

idea you were a great painter.''

PABT II.
Sebastian found it necessary to bate

vi ry numerous sittings, aud it BO hap-
|mM il that his mother.who hud come
um xpectedly to town toeOBatdt n great
physician for her husband, who waa
mit of health.surprised a very pretty
tableau. The fair-haired, milky-com-
1*1* nosed model sat on tho dais, with
drooping head and very pink eke k^.
In r long, white, angelic drapery trail¬
ing around her, and kneeling by ber,
with both h*r hands clasiied in his au 1
rsptnrooaly held to his breast, was Mrs.
li llowes's immaculate Sebastian !
A dreadful vision of virtue over¬

thrown, of the temptations of Babylon,
und fiiir-huired, deceitful lhlilahs,
[nissttl through the mother's brain an 1
Blade her utter a kind of sen/am ; but
¦.ebnstian was not tit all perturbed,
though his poor angel felt ready to siuk
through the tloor in innocent shame.
Sejumpedup cheerfully and embraced
liis mother, with a surprised inquiry
is to how abe got there. She told bim
n a few incohi n ut m iib-nivs how
lia fathi r was ill and had come up to
* s the great physician, and how she
'i.d left liim to rest after his joiirn y,
hinking to surprise her dear Si ba -"ti in ;
mt now, really, who is this.this young
erse 'ii J
"This young lady, mother," Bebas

iun answered with some raphaela,
l going to be my wife. Come her,-,
Marv. I hope you sod my clear good
LOlhcr will love each other."

It was vciy diilicult and awkward for
lOOt Maty to move in her flowing gar¬
ni nts. and she felt altogether shy mid
uiscrable ; but Mrs. Fellowes wis fur
oo soft aud sentimental a soul not to
nelt at the situation, and w very few
unls more mode her weep over the
tiri, whom she folded iu n large mil¬

lrace and kissed, with tho long, span-
el-like curls tickling her face so that
t was all Mary could do to stand it.
"And, mother, I have more good

it ws for you," Sebastian said presently,
fben the situation had become les,
cute. "In spite of the set some of
hi; academicians have mode against
ne, they have made an 'A. II. A.'of
ne."
"A. R. A." at thirty, Sebastian Fel-

owrs at forty was fully enrolled mein-

ter of the uoble army of Royal Acide-
uicians, privileged to exhibit sight
lictures on the line, a privilege of
rbich he availed himself every year
or more tbau twenty years, with
runt ly a gap. He was the "luck it st
leggar," his friends said.
He took a large house in Kensington
nd built a studio. He was very gene-
i-.u* and kind to young artists who were

ractable, to all his relations and old
ri* mis. He narrowed, of course, and
anleued round a certain set of opiu¬
ms. He was sure to do that. Ile got
atolerant and more intolerant of differ-
:ig beliefs, of all Bohemianism, irre-
llion, disri spectability of any kind.
f theatres, of intokiug, and of many
thcr things which most men call harui-
att and necessary. »»

His early strict training, the narrow
¦roove of the old Birmingham house-
old had first ibaped his mind, and it
-ns one to grow only in a certain iliape.
io one oaid any ill of bim ; be was a
ood deal ridiculed, it is true, but that
id not touch him, aud in bis home he
-tts adored.
When bis father died suddenly, tome
ears after Sehastiau's marriage, he
ok bis mother to live with bim, sud,
stonishing to nay, mother and wife
greed. Mary was gentle, malleable,
rateful, devoted. The two bid ons
minion object of adoration: they
nited iu declaring Sebastian to lie the
rat, best, dearest, moot gifted of men ; I

in admiring every dab of his Brash,
every line made bj his pencil.
They bsd an album filled with new-:-

paper riernpe-of enure, all euloictstn-
notices of bis pictures. Thc misty
critics, the meering, or ridiculing
ones, I. nnd their way silently to the
waste-paper baskt t and lit Hie fire.
Mary thanked heaven .very nifrht

that elie had found «ueh a husband,
his mother that sh.- had BO good a BOM.
As for bim, he "«* very happy. Mary
wu* the beet of wives, nnd M Wita an

content with bia RM* Usa! '»" bardi/
urn vrd over what was Inf ono secret
sorrow- thal tiny Bad no children.
He would have libed a son lo inherit

his rmauaa; she y urned for » daughter
to li bli wed BS she wu*. For the rest

they 1 ad no troubles, or only very few.
Sometimes lu ft it as if he were rather
unapprcriub d ; that with all his ef¬
forts r.rt was not purified that thc
public taste was growing coarse ami

depraved, 'lliey passed his largo bibli¬
cal or allegorical pictures by and flock¬
ed to some realistie, horrible, Ot aaa*
emil picture these wt re his epithets
for them. Perhaps tho world would
not hav ( chet <i,t'nrni.
Thc j ci jurs had a misty trick of

sin ling ut his "smooth sentiment!!-
i.-m." his **impOBflihlri anatomy," and
bo OB. He only tbooght the world
plowing bud. but it distressed him a

little to S(C the people led u«tny and

pare art iliajdratl. Mary felt it, too,
bot she managed to soothe him at homo
mth ker boiiiulh ss sympathy ead the
innocent ll uttry of her belief in
lr,m. Ile had lieen prudent, bad
ti.ade good investments, and, with
his father's legacy, was rich enough,
if not exceedingly so. When he
hud pr-f-sed his forty-fifth birthday
Ins motin r died as gently as she <le-
Bgrved to do, mildlv giving up a lifo
which had been a tranquil OM ; which
lad been lived, ptrhaps, not in the
highest air, but bad liocn very
weet and wholesome in ita nar¬

lo w, gOBrded sphere. Sebastian felt
he r tose us good sons oaghi; but
1 " had a great consolation, which be
it pealed constantly to himself.ho had
done his duly throughout; he had
n.ade her happy. In this, as in other

i-i ts, be had nothing to reproach
himself with.
He did not exhibit bis full numlier of

picture s nt the next Academy exhibi¬
tion but a rumor put about that lin
was giving up, that be had painted him¬
self ont. rous, tl bim to great energy
nnd a di termination to disabuse the
public mind of so absurd an idea ; and
the yeer following he worked so indus¬
triously at covi ring his large canvases
that hut wife trembled for his health.
r?he dn nih d his falling it martyr to
the di mauds of his art; but Sebas¬
tian wns not an exhausting BBBSe;
le had none of the irritability,
the reetaVaaaesa, the Bte of indolence,
Ibe deepondeney that moina knows.
'! bal genius of his, in which he himself
end llari and do one Bite io the
world.so devoutly behaved, was only
a talent droned nc, only the fatal fa¬
cility of his .oath, winch hil old Ii) io

ti r.long since dead in a gum t.had
di crii d in his atade nt days. Ami talent
?s soi eihaaatiog; it baa none of tbe
maddening demaoda, tbe tierce oootra-
.'ictious ot gt nins ; it goes bend in baud
vi ry well with industry and wealth.

" What a tiuly nv. lid picture Whoso
IS it? Abd what is it suppose! to
K presmt ?"

. hie viaiiig art student put this ques¬
tion to another in tbe academy of only
a few yean since, as tiny paiieed iu
front of a vast and highly-colored COO-
v:.s.

"Don't you knowV Whose else
ronld it ba-?" answered the other,
laughing. "The illimitable Fellowes,
R, A., of course, (bough be has rather
BnipBBBftd himself this year. 'An Alle¬
gory of Life and 1 'tittil,' be calls it.
blest if I can iiiiike out anything but
a lot of disjointed, sprawling creature.-!
in Hopping drapery. You med never
ii. k who luis painted any particularly
awful picture.safe to lind it's au ll. A.,
and gem rally Fellowes."
An eider mon joined them nt the mo¬

ment.a rather rough-looking, gray-
1m arded mau, with bright eyes ; an
rrtist working bis way up doggedly by
means of the f-ort of pictures wnien
Sebastian Fellowes had always de¬
nounced.
"Rou't talk so loud, you fellows ! "

he said, tapping one of them on the
shoulder. "I saw the painter of thin
lovely acre o' canvas tooee by just now.
He Reoeralry haunts the neighborhood
of bis works of art, and your rem.irl.i
might be painful."

.. Bal sorely apicton eihibited pub¬
licly on the line is public property, an 1
1 shouldn't have thought, Mr. Murray,
li at von would be so very tender over

old Fellowes. Aren't you aud he ut
daggers drawn ? "

.Aye! but somehow I've a sort of
compassion forlorn; this exhibition is
M.tbt r pathetic to MME He has got si

hopelessly past his age, and be goes on

believing in himself and thinking that
others doso, too; besides, bi's nally
a trood sort of worthy soul, and he looka
haggard ami altered. He's lost all bia
complacent dignity. Some one says
that bis wife dud after u long illness
while he was painting tlit.t poor oil
doab.that figaro's tattoo from her,
they say.
The tiree moved 00 talkie f. They

did oct notice a till mea, wno leaned
on the rail near the big pictare, with
his bend down. A good many people
might have failed tu recognizo rjebaa
timi bellow, a, once BO Sleek, prosper¬
ous, stately ; In- had gTOWO thin, gray.
bagjgnrd-lwking, all nt once. A year
mid a half ago, the discovery that his
wife.his other self, his Mary, who
adored him and was to him the pearl of
nil wonuolund, in Butte of ber fifty
Mars and faded prettiness, io spite of
lier pray hails and the altered
linis of her Once plump mid comely
figure-.that she aaa mm-ked oat Coe
death ; tliat a few short y irs at most,
perhaps months, of growing torture
would end the happy communion br-
rejaea them, unapplied, undisturbed
For almost thirty years, which seemed
l)tit a day for the love they bore each
.tin r ; this knowledge, the cruel tra
netf of swiftly oveitakingfati-, crushed
ill the hiip])ines8 out of the liiisbaml's
ife, ami brought suddenly upon
jim the certainty of a hopeless
goo. He kept it to himself, as u
nun must when the woman is to be
<pand ; he was cheerful, liojioful to
ker, studiously commonplace for n
ong time, a-s if he did not soe or know
>f uuy change ; but this broke down¬
ie found that it distressed her ; th.it
ihe would bo relieved if they could
ihare the burden ; and they tailed to-
-elher of the days that were to come,
ind tried to comfort each other with
be religion which they had worn all
heir lives without particularly feeling
be need of it, perhaps, but which th v
icw wanted to make a sufficient shelter
iguiDbt ib spair.
Ah, we talk and talk, we preach and

>r»y, but when tho heart is cold and
lek, and wo stand BhiveringOut tbe
dee of a dark precipice, over which
re soon must go, how difficult it is to
i nifoit our sonia with any of the
lirases whiah we called beliefs sud tin-
ousolations which availed for little
oirows! Those were good, orthodox,
n lieving souls, but there waa a voice
ot to lie silenced that kept crying ott
a the wakeful, weeping heart of each.
l.c nib was the first consoled ; pa-iaaes came with the rapidly approach-
ig end. Tbe h.fahanii, who took tho
,:rt of the one who snot lina and tangs.
jrte, waa most in need of supp.art. Ho
uud a melancholy relief at Maana,

i painting ; lie would sandi fy bisgrief,
e said, and make out of it a help uud
ebeego to the world, to other peopleho had to Buffer bb he did. He sat for
nure whilo his wife alept after her
piates and out many a really nob! .

nd beautiful thought which baontg 1
ita in a dnamy way into visible
lape. at leaat he thouglat he put

Hem. His "Allegory of Lifo and
I '< sth " mcint a grent deal to him. and
bc felt as if it mast speak plainly to the
tw.rld.

After thia be thought be would paint
no more. Ho was conscious ot a curi¬
ous failing; a numbness; of brain ; a

lorgt tfidii* s* al. times. He told himself
lh*» bis day waa done; that ho would
r* Ure on this one great sohtevement,
this mrwage of his sorrow and love,
i ml theu fiive Imuim If BU to loneliness,
to prayer- trying to knit bis soul with
that other soul that tv.mid soon bl
l»; ond bi* voice. Ho thought at
Iumh with ii certain longing of tho
i oi ni Catholic f 1mr -i* ; of rc-

of tic htiii, dim churches
Where bs bad wand* red in bis
ttiivt-ilirg days; of lying at the foot of
a crucifix in tho silence and culling
nj «m the( bristwho had Buffered ; per-
aaps, though his Protestant otinsKBienos
it coil* d, he thought of tue Mary whose
Mane iras so dear .md s.icred to him.
lie f> It, nhiiort i-.ipjiy in moment* when
tims Matt d at this great picture of his,
which wits to bs his masterpiece, when
his ii iud soared into spiritual visions
and lib seemed a mer.- short dn-am to
ba soon pot through.

i elora UM picture was finished his
wife died. He crawled burk thc day
after the fm.rmi to his studio and
1 ointi d again. Be seemed les* lou ly'
lin rr than anywhere ciao, anti hs
I lint*<> "ii, half unconscious, lt - . med
10 avhfl all righi .md beautiful ; hn f in¬
ch d that nu angil guided his hind.
Ko Oatt SSW tba picture io the stn
people culled sud left Lind bm
I nt be saw no one. Ho s**arc*>ly ats or

sh pt, but grew every day grayer, mu
anted, mere altered; but bo was
not so utterly miserable till the
picture-his only ono.was sent
to the Academy. Theu bis work
in life seemed done; he could not
paint uny more. Ho could only sit
11 tore his ousel looking with blank,
unseeing eyes on a blank canvas and
waiting till his picture should speak for
bim to the world. This was all that hu
bad looked forward to only a chill
phantom of a bopo but still feebly
glimm* ring upon the dark of his long,
lone, dreary, companionloss days. He
sat in the studio motionless baftotB Ute
empty canvas on the easel, thinking of
the carly married years, when Mary sat
and worked there, stopping herstitching
and li* mining to watch and admire ;
winn they still hoped for the children
to make theirblithe noise in tin* I argo,
quid rooms, when youth aud hope and
enjoyment were thor portion. Bs gut
up som* times, moved by he kucw not
what vague impulse, and wnritlrru I
into the room, where, during those sail
Inst months, which now seemed almost
bliss ly comparison, sh.v had lain so
white and patient OB that couch which
nus now tfatoothed down and empty
Libs r\< nilling else.

talked to himself or to brr, found
himself asking qmst:nii» and waiting
leran answer wbt n only silence murki) 1
his rn ; he was terrified a.s if by i
ctime, and thoimht himself growing an
infidel, beeenss it aeemed to bim that
-.v In ii be culled on lean n Um w a
i. i:e>, too. Mini only untenanted space
u l round bim.

Poor Bebattien! Doubt bad alwayt
be t, our ol the tina of the world in his
eyes, and even lu his anguish of be-
rcavemenl and bia ot ase ol forsakenness
bis spirit w.s -tn: 'gling against it with
whnt force remained to bim. Thoner-
rants, who liked bim for he tran a kind
ii Mst* r. though ¦ disttnt*one.ihook
their beads ovi r his looks and ways li I
whs Bot lilma If, they s;tid, inclining
much by the pbrase, whirh, indeed,
wei most true. He w.is not himself;
he had bein torn asunder from tim
main support of bis life, and the clutch
ol Giant J'* tpair waaou los heart.
A faint gleam of something like in¬

terest in tbs world i- visited bim on
the day on which the Academy opened.
Be trud not to dwell upon the re¬

nnet' of all the other opening
dais, when ids proud, adoring wifo
had ls'* ii with bim, and all thu exhibi¬
tion centered to her m brr particular
B. A.'s seven or eight big pictures;
when she gleaned all the complimenta¬
ry remans (alas ! scanty enough lately)
n a.Ie by country folks, and SfOtneu
chiefly, which abe could repeat to him,
snd nfUM d to hear tim scoffs and rode
Laughter that sometimes {Matted by her
hero's work.

'1 his great picture of his, bis " Alle¬
gory of Life and Death," painted, it
si, med to him, with his very heart's
blood, which me int to ililli all that wu
most sacred, tenderest, noblest in bia
mii.d, this must touch i-vrn :t careless
and depraved public, and apeak from
iiiin to them as dei p calls to deep, ii"
tick up his place neat it, not from
vanity now.he had bud his days
of vanity and bi-If-couccit, he ha I
liin blinded by nu ingenious,
not unlovable, hort of egotism
ever since the old days of his stn-
d. ntship, when llamliu abused him for
his "fatal fueiiity" an*l "treal of
o'* vii"- but be was stoved now by *

ibtl'i nut sj.irit; it was mon- the long¬
ing for husoau sympathy, by <» desire I i
firer the thoughtless world inti ai

ifflnity willi what seemed to tho mm

brokiii with grief the only nood worth
attaining la this life of oura, with i's
t: 'is, :;t,.ry poatibiliti s o' diana! r an
ttiseiy. Hr !i.-tt iud, with all !.it soul
mi the atti tcb, witii i v, ry ?i rvs quiver*
ii: fotthia lonch, arith an scul tut
hrsring unusual to bimi for tbs a nfl
of ibe peatere-hy.
Be h* ard our after SUOtl

reused to give a curious, amused,
eoitory glance at this work of biri st:-

|.rinnst mom. nts.throw ir. a light,
ridiculing, frivolous remark. Be bi n
m d re] : "< ld Fellowes again ! Why,
Le must lie in his second childhood.
[sn'I it prepoaAerou lo covet tli . walli
sith this s. rt of ttufff " Be beard the
numbing voice of giris and boys: "Db,
jet .dm ss. what a picture Whnt doe*
t :dl meiin? What's tin's great rarswl-
mr creature with the green iv idoing?
Abut ate ali tbeae miscellaneousthings
e. ssing shout bete for? <.'hains aii 1
immy mid towera.like BB old ear!
ihity shop ! Isn't it too amusing? "

Every lights jc-tingwonl stung him
(ka a Wnp of nettles. Amusing
absorb ! His pr* at picture, bis comvp
iofl of the drrjM'fct, most tragical reali-
i(.. of life and sorrow! He started
uddenly from his haning position, and
acctl wildly about on thu assemble I
rowd which was moving, laughing, buz
ing rx fore him, til! his disordered, con-
used brain spun round as in a witches"
imc*. He looked from sido to side,
ml out of the confusion one fact
lured clearly at him. Every ou -

ns given up to evil tastes ond pur
uits. Ibis jeoring, foolish mob wen*
ld astray by tho false gods of th ;
lorld. 'lhey were pushing each other,
(nuning to see, eager to admin' that
it lure there.which to bim at thi.
soment seemed inspired by Hutan hitn-
elf.that picture of Cleopatra and hi r
om* n, tbe guileful "Serpent of Old
vile," with her shameless, flaunting
harms ; this, this was the modern idol.
be taste of the art world of to-day !
le ihn w out his arms wildly, ami pul
.me of th. scorching anger that burn-
tl in bis brain into loud, strango
luis-. He denounced the "Qoo-
Btia," Uie vile taste of the
(lld, the sin and the shame,
hicb wire Ntl enough to him in
pite of his half delirium ; the lulf-
ij-bbned, shrinking, bolf SISjnMil
IOCS nm! whispers of the people, who
.ll awny out ol the reach ol his siviui*-
ig arn-s and stan-d at his haggard face
d baining eyes, only spurred him on

) hi.iitr. fi*r;'*r lieiiiuicintiotu and
on m.sparing ejiith t* of blame,
wo ma who bsd seen him from a
(?.taner mad*' their way hastily toa-nr 1
ii: pee »»s Ihe i aintor Murriy;
e Other snottier artist, sn old fn.n i
ho oivd much to tteliaaUaas kind
. u.
.? Thc poor oid mau is beside him

')'," '.*' mid lustily ; ht* his naen liku

that since bia wife died. Lstta atop it
and get him away if possible."

"If possible, before he does a mis¬
chief; mske hasto. He is quite niad,
to judge from his looks."
Ibo lint ajieaker reached him and

took bis arru with n firm but kindly
prasp, speaking HooUiiiinly in bia car.

«. My dear Mr. Feltowee it is hardly
tlc place, is it? Von won't want to
nnkc a scene here- you'll como away
with me. My wifo will bo so glad to
eec you." .

Hcl.nr.tian oeaaed talking suddenly,
and timmi round on the speaker with
a dan d and vacnnt star".

ii'.'" he said, with not a t. iieh of
hie old punctilious courtesy. " I don't
ROOM yon '"" jour wife.my wifo ia
deed, "Ito mldid, with t sn (Ide n |>itiftil
drop in lia voice; "she was a good
wi rj an. 1 should have liked you t:>
1 m bj I r Bbfl is dead, and tho peo¬
ple in I lindon are all gone mad. They
rave al*.ut that- that piece of mere¬

tricious audacity," ho raised his tone
again BS be pointed with his long,
waving erm at the "Cleopatra," "and
meir :'*. ny '.'.lb gory of Lifo and
li nth,' which waa meant to regenerate
li.. Mord '

" v<h, jet," cried the other, ea
e. t him away with as little fuss.as poa-
ul',,, "it is shameful, astonishing;
ct I wouldn't atop lure now, Mr.

1 tooms, lt will only tiro you, ami
then is'no mach noise for people to
ia ai wita!yea any pappose you write
a j upi r and explain your picture.it*a
too mbt!i, too deep- como away.let's
talked1 it."
He drew him gently through the

gai ini' entail.tho strange-looking,
wild, alb red gray is-ard, who was 0000
the sen ne, piospcrou*, handsome,
stately Si baBhfln i-'cllowrs, unrecogni¬
zable* ubi.cst now, and a thing t^pbtir
pathos and pity.

In a lew days there was this an-

w lim fluent in the /'nivx :
" (ii the (th instant, very suddenly,

Bi ..-timi Fellowes, B. a., of
iqnare, Kensington."

Neil Murray, happenins* to tidbit on
Mr. FeQoweao friend Kelty, asked bim
sore particulars of tho death.
The good-natured little man looked

grave.
'. lt was a tragedy- nn odd ending of

a commonplace, prosperous life. The
pi or old boy wes quite paarl ; his brain
si lim d suddenly and utterly to have
giveo way. I suppose the loss of his
wife and not tailing caro of bia health
hid begun il, ami the reception of that
oofofteoate, iuconceivablo Dieters fia-
ueSedhim. He Dover could In-ur that
s.it of thing well; but while ho was

all ri;:ht be simply ignored criti-
(.i.'iu or riiiieuio, aud put it
ii iimi t" jta!ousy or want of per¬
ception. He had the firmest, liim-t
belief io himself. Ju the state
I., was in-worked up already to
u lpn er pitch of excitement .it wa- too
roughoobim. Tbe making ajokeof
vi: a va:- so solemns reality to bim waa
the aront. He was quite entirely be*
aidi ;i .) ell when I got bim oat of the

my. i took him to his hons.-;
tbe arrvoote, who aeemed to,

ipected BOCne such break-out,
t.iitl snit for his old friend Hr. Har¬
li v. I culled in tbeetaoiog, and the
M i vants said be had got very quiet
ond batt gone lo lie down in their
d Eati. ae'a room. ' waited a tong while,
uno, gi tting somehow a little nuoosy, 1
w .-nt up nt last, mid, as ooooeeooweretl
win ii i kuocki (1, 1 w.-nt in. He waa

kneeling npoa tho Boor, with his body
thrown over a little coinh. ()n a t ible
was a manuscript, methodically pinned
together--the most utter farrago you
eeo imagine.a treatise on art, of
which bo was tho only living worthy
rt i ). ii n utite ; deniiiiii dion of point¬
ing of the nude ; ea eopoeitioa of bia
views on religion, efl jumbled up to¬

gether and dedicated to Ins faithful and
adored wife. He was quite dead."
"Hind! Rut what killed him?"
" Of nil men in the world the BBOSl

unlikely, 1 should say. to do it.he had
Committed suicide. He had t.il|en the
morphia which was le ft in thc bottle
that whs used for Mrs. Fellowes. Of
course there was not a shadow of doubt
as to his absolute insanity. After all, it
is the very best thing that could hive
happened to him. His day was over iu
every erase. Oh, hythe way, he baa
li lt all his unsold pictures to his native
tov.u. Deal you think they will make
a wry face there over his bequest? "

"He boa gone to find out the eternal
'if'!" said Murray thoughtfully."a
man who hud no "if in hi* li:'.-. It is
u ( urioiis end to a commonplace career.
Bo the 'Allegory of Life and Death'
wants nu interpreter btiil!"

h QUESTION ABOUT
Browns Iron

ANSWERED.
V>m qa.rtvm h.a rmtt.xhl7 l*s»n uk-4 iii

©f tini«s How c !ti IJpiw-i'h Iron Bittoi icun
ttilmir" WaU. it il-soi") I", it c !-. icu anj
f. .r *rbtrn * trna!shat plrjarlin Tniilrl pnrai r
Tlirsicisna «.<>/. \*a lr ni nj th.-
f^i-nt kn .¦ ii io Hi pr '.-, mn. a.t I loiiurj
le i Imi.- cbninicU cnn will sul.it i.,: bta
iti.vt thar* ase aware btepantiun* ol iron! ..'nut an]
otaer Bntji'taneo ivatHl in m»li as con-
sfasjraly Mitt ir.n is arknu
ln»t>.jrl.vr.tfn!t..riii-.aaaful modi alpracticn lt!
li v.ir. an-roarkvl.'i. fae*., that pr. .r to Um

iHllOH .V--II{.':.tUTYr.iSi:.
lyMtisfact.*/) i,

BROWN'S IRC!, BITTERS'
hivLvcbo, ot prut*,ace ootuttipatl-.-i.nil other I rna
tncllrlncsdo HttOW.Y.S IKON DITTLIIH
r-irealniliui-" lion. Ililli,, nir»«,\Vriika-sH,
l)s spit, sin, .Halariu, i Nulls anil fevera,
'1 ired IVelinn,I.euc.in,Jejii:iy,I».
r-iilr, lindi,.ri.iiu» xlIi-nilnrhfiandNr-nrni-
ai-1-fisTallttwtwau-.^nt* Iron ta piisjcrit.r.l dsily
BROWN'S IRON BlITERS.^:.;:.:-:
BJ-au fa. I ,k jj] other thorough m*<!lcin«n. it act*
alo«iy. W.'ica tvken 07 aa tho flrst btu
Den..e.- li 1-".. .».. I, n.«nry Themiiscl-sth-n tsj^ora*
flnu.ir, th.idiA.-.:i iiiinpr.ires. tiislHi.r."!. ira
In «t>mm tl*olfrct 1*usually m"mr«pt'l vi:r| mm.;*!
1 tio «.**» bugin at nnr« to t.-uthton; thi sim .I**ri
np; lia-uth; color ennus* to th* .timk*: n rv.vi-n-«*

rs. f-jni-tionsl iWan«iinien's"ls." me r**TU-
jar. anJif a n-.n-iiux mi"thi>r, aLuadatit t.v.f>-nvnoa
ts-npuhml f..r tit* chitj. Ramwmlwr Bf ..n'l !r.n
p. '.-.*. u tin ONLY iron medicine that ii not in-

.¦.¦ 1 Prmwlaa rammwmwmt U
Bbl Db.In* -i .. ft* l» Mirti and .tvkM red lina*

OBi«rr.D,,,r. TAJIK >0 OTULU.

Q Q Q

.». I I. OKORO DHU..ills. TBSTL7BS THAT

1.1 W AM CUBED OF CHILLS Of THURK

TEAKS' CONTLNt'

TnowaaC. V.'h.i.son, tho aseomplUbo.!
aMB otownns A Minor's, tao promi-

seai sttw**gtate, oppoaile Uie fiml-oiTIeit, glrm
1... '.How nc rcmsrkaiiin cure of himself by
sWIITfJ tnaoKi

BJ iimond, Va., April 21, ls.!?.
. '-.>.- OaasgaaBi i'"N''i, 0a ..

<>ot lemon,. I eeOtrtMBBd luaiarta aeroral
reii. - ugo. amt I bad chili* for OMaa ye*--*. 1

..ii;. . il I. Ml "OtiM not work. Itouk-i'ti-
lii.c ami m.-ijtlilnn'-i*» that I tuowof. ti rt get
10 iienriatieiit tM-iiefll Finally, on roeaesjaaw
tn'...n of A f.-llow-ilruKKWI. I took 8. S. S. Luss

.¦'. il BOTB li ntl is Uioroughly ora.li.-ato 1
lie malaria, and I barn not lia'! achill alica.
'. > tina Hil Ul BOBd, ami I '-MX atlon.l lo bualuoivt
)v*ji) .lay. Yours trily,

Thosas C. Wai. w.t.

».N(-THFK BlfUMOND DRtKUMST CUBED
Of AN O.'STIMATK CASS OF BINI.-

WOI1M BV SWlKr.H SHKITKIC.
UiciiMOND, Va., April ii. UBE

iV-yt .-|icis> Co*"*Hiey,/lf.'flwta,Gi«..-
Ornlletrisn,.Not long since I was attock.nl
.Hh a virulent rtiigworm, which rapill/
1 -. ag over my arms, wrists, ne-k,and fa.'*,
nil wai ratiiilly approacblog my ayes. I tri.* I

na etuuior application* without any
Min'ajirnt rolisf. Finally I detertulnesl to try
i. s. a, * lilcli, aa a druggiat, I know to be a
'1 ml i.l.H .1 pui tiler. I.t*w Uian a half ilostm bot-
|. « ii BtplesetV . r.t.llcattv.1 ino ringworm, and I
:evo not bsd the xiigbleHtUoubloalaea.

,-,; S. B H., and ino re|H*rts (rom all tbuse
iii., tafe* « ls bi tba effect Uiai lt la a truly per-
t. 1 blood purUlor. M. K. Sbav, Druggiat,

No. 1113 wast Clay atrttot.

Valuahla tmatlae oa all blood-tlleoiMara
untied Ireo on applLsatioa to

SWUT SPBCIF1C COMFAXT,
ap (a-1 w Drawer 3. AUauU. Oa,

Absolutely Pure.
Ttl* powder never tate's, a .u'trvel ct

purity, slrrus-tli, sud wh"i"*"!"*-e-s. Mort
Mi-onomi. ni itali tts ofdlnsry kinda, a

not be sold Ul com-.mutton *!"¦ ibo multli-id**
of low-test, *ta>rvwelrhi, aluran r j.r...spa .tv
Dowden, tbtdont* tm mn*. BOTaLBSaiJi**.
I'uWDKR COM!* AI* Y, I* Wsll street. Nea

yOTk._no#.dAwlr

fCORE FITS!
Wats I tar ran I ti a«t mass Bt-fir *» .."P """" '** '

(..manila** kara thant r.larrt ««\,. ¦ '

or*. I ha»f mad» rta ilisaia-nt VI I s I.' '

|Ni)f:CS«l»Sallf*lo««itad» I ararr.til mr nm.If
aura l^a wrai oaaaa. S.--»»a» od -a >¦..» ol'"! I* **

na..,a for not bow rw»l«itif a rara. h.a.1 al,

(raatiaa and a rta* S-.,,*of mr IsfalB ¦» "mtr ir- tat**
tia*-.a and r.ai CSV*. Il r^. .»« .***« '.¦- a lela*.
sa 11 Til' esl* wa. Dal. H. U. litslT. 1,1 rSatl *S. ».«!

mo v-deodernAw*..!'

KAII.HIlin lim v

atlantic coast Lim*,)
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